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The first part of an athelete's training re-
1ates to the care of the stomach. The nour-
ishing quality of his food is considered.
The quantity he eats is carefully weighed
and measured, It is curious
that this care of the stom-
ach is looked upon as an ex-
traordinary thing only to be
practiced in special circum-
stances,

1

It should be every one’s care Life is a
struggle for the prize of success The man
who wins must take care of his stomach. It
is not lack of energy or excrcist that has
caused so many a break-down in the race.
1t is neglect of the stomach

Incessant dull headache aggravated by
eating, flatulence, gnawing in the stomach,
heartburn, acid eructations coated tongue,
bad taste in the mouth, nervousness mental
depression, sleeplessness; these are only a
few of the symptoms of a weak stomach
and an enfee \:11'11 condition of the digestive
and nutritive functions Not all these
any one of them means danger

‘It has made a new man of me " is the
constant testimony of those who have used
Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
This remarkable remedy has such a perfect
control of the stomach, digestive and assim-
ilative organs and blood making glands that
it speedily corrects the derangements which
weaken them, re establishes them in healthy
working order, so that once more the whole
body—blood, brain, nerves and muscles—is
nourished, and built up into rugged health.

‘Golden Medical Discovery’ contains
no alcohol, whisky or other intoxicant. Its
protracted use does not create a craving for
stimulants

The dealer’s after the dollar and the cus-
tomer's after the cure. It the dealer with
his eye on the dollar who proposes substi

tution. lLet the customer keep his eye on
the cure and insist on Golden Medical
Discovery.”’

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets do not gripe.
They cffectually leanse the system of accu-
mulated impurnities

Are
supplied
in various
qualities
for all
purposes

Pure, Antiseptic, Emollient.

Ask your Dealer to obtain full particulars
for you

you.
¥. C. CALVERT & CO., Manchester.
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The D. & L. T
EMULSION

The D. & L. EMULSION

1s the bestand most palatable preparation of
Cod Liver Oil, agreeing with the most delicate
stomach
The D. & L. EMULSION
I prescribed by the leading physicians of
Canada,

The D. & i, EMULSIUN
Isa marvellous flesh producer and will rive
wan appetite. 50¢. & $1 per Bottle,
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2 l CO., Limited, M”““Nli
/
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O'KEEFE'S
Liquid Extractof Malt

I« not a patent medi
ecine, nor is it beer, as
some imagine, but it
is a strong extract of
Malt and Hops, recoms-
mended by leading
medical men all over
Canada, tor the weak
and convalescent,

If you are run down
a few bottles will do
you good.

Price, 25e. per bottle,

Iefuse all substitutes
sald to be just as good

W. LLOY D WOOD, Wholesale Drugglst,
Generai Agent, FORON PO
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CHAPTER XIV.

AT THE STATIONS,

Dan mount- | «

horees, as we set ofl.

for the evening. Their looks reeted

when they next saw her would be a wife.

But from our point of view, the mistress | 8
where she stood beaming and waving | r

doffed, or whipe raised by way of saluta-

flowed calm and silently ;
churchyard opposite, whare Conn counld
see, half-way up on the rising ground,
the mound above his mother'sgrave, and

bad had herjoyful wedding-day, and that
she lookel down now and was glad be-
cause of his happiness. Conn was not
singular in his thought of the dead ; all
the young men's hats went off in an in-
stant, a8 we passed the churchyard lying
on the other side of the river. But the
gight of it had no saddening influnence.

book-keeper were not silent. We passe 1
the mountain-ash which a few weeks ago

few still remained.
“ Do you rememberthe fright you gave
us, Conn? I think you tried to break
vour neck that day.
(ry again now ?” Tasked.
But Conn only shook his head with a
laugh, and continued his conversation,
St. Kieran's stations are a good two
miles beyond the tiee which Conn had
made famous. When we got as near
them as the road went, we dismounted,
and turning the cars into the hedge,
tethered the horses and left them to graze
by the road-side. We were a straggling
party going up the hill, Conn and the
book-keeper leading the way. Tuey had
not ascended very far before they reached
a level bit of ground, out of which rose a
high, flat-surfaced stone, with an Irish
crogs carved in relief upon it. This was
the first of the stations, and here the
party stood for a minute or two, the men
with uncovered heads. Then Conn and
the book-keeper led the way to the next;
and so we want on till a rather long cir-
cuit had been completed. Most of the
stations are only marked by a small
mound of stones, but out of these mounde
rise in some cases stonessimilar in shape
to that at the first stopping-place. These
stones continue to be diguified by the
name of crosses ; but all signs of carving,
if there ever was any, has been eflacel by
Time. Some of our number would throw
a pebble upon the mounds as they left
them behind. “ It is the habit,” said
Dan, telling me what 1 knew already, for
I found myeelf beside him in the crowd,
and we went together thenceforth ; and
he added that it was inthis way the
memory had been preserved of those
spots at which, many hundreds of years
ago, the old saint who chose this wilder-
ness for his retreat, was wont, according
to tradition, to paunge and meditate on
some incident of onr Saviour’s Passion.
As we moved forward, our little crowd
was gradnally swellad by young boys and
girls, and children, who s amed sudden-
ly to spring from the ground, or came
geampering from the hill-side cabins we
conld see scattered about. Every time
our company stopped and blessed them-
gelves, the young men pulling their ha's
off, the young women curteey ing, the
children's romping would cease, and wit h
finger in moutn they would look up at the
taller people with gidelong glances, ready
for merriment. The silent prayer over,
onr leaders wonld move oo again, the
yoat « e following in loose order ; while
the children frisked about, running for-
ward now to to look up into the bride’s
face, now hunting each other with gleeful
crics. We were following over ground
hardened by the tread of many genera-
tions, who, like these peasants, walked
in the hallowed footprints of the ancient
saint, pausing where he paused, repeat-
ing prayers he prayed. Not always do
pilgrims come with the gaity of heart
which filled our bridal party. Those tan-
talizing stones at cvery station | Toey
are dumb, and will never tell whether the
votaries from whose hands they dropved,
came from near at hand, or footsore from
many milea away whether in gratitade,
or in gorrow to ask for some reversal of
fate or for strength to bear a grief ;
whether in suppliance for personal wants,
or in condonement for the sins of others
past doing any thing for themselves.

One of the last of these traditionally-
styled crosses had this difference from

I suppressed my mirth, feeling, on second
thoughts, that even if it were possible to
deprive him of his innocent belief, he
would not be any the better off. 8o, bit:
}ng :ﬁ lilp to keepl m{” co:inlenanee,l fol-
il , owed his example, bending d

The day of Conn's wedding came at|]soked through [t)he' hole if mg‘::':m;'l‘f’z

ast, and 1 shall not soon forget it. Early Certai :
in the afternoon six cars were drawn up :::.n:e no:lt:?:::lz{' Ll::?t?l;d::nt;:l? lllngirl,’;:)l: view from where we stand, which is a g,

before * The Harp” to convey the wed- | ¢y

ding party proper all the way to Kieran- | danethi y o
kil, and then back to the chapel where g:," ;i,;:eﬁ;:afﬁiogi'. t(ﬁ):;gl:t?:lifgot:t me, but was looking among the crowd for | wonldn’t all go up and sit down awhile | FEMC0C"Holy Spirit, Renan

minds to perceive !"”

Mrs. Eonis stood | the valley. y !
on the doorsteps, and behind ker such of the driver pointed downward in our direc-
the servants as were left to complete tion, and seemed to hold parley with his | and fall of thankfulness she moved away

under her directions the arrangements paseenger.

chiefly on the prettily-dmsad girl, who | of the short cut. I wonder who it is.”

of the inn was the central figure at that | peared down upon us for & minute, then, | his friend who had seen too much and
moment, a8 all eyes, in passing, turned to | seating himselt again, he re-arranged his had betrayed his confidence, and dread- | of Earope are but little known, even to Irish abode would be fixed in some spot where his

her handkerchief, while from the depart- | an inward turn of the road took the car oretion, followed unseen by her at a die- th ketch
ing cars hands were waved, hats were | and its occupanta out of sight. ) day. A ocsselal o e o

tion. Our route lay along the familiar is making for ‘The Harp.' 'Tis over & side, and pleadingly with hands out- “}GY will P b .
Ballyford road—over the new bridge, past | month since any one cAme this way ; but | stretched, asked her whether she was circumstances will permit—will do much, | $0% lore the torest and choose in its lone-
the crumbling remains of the old one, because it happens to be the most incon- | vexed with him, and not to mind that|]it is hoped,
along the river bauk where the water | venient day of all others, as sure a8 I'm | stupid fellow Jeb Donovaun.
past the | alive T'll have to attend on that gentle-
man to-night—and I best man, too!
declare 'tis t0o bad.
be. Not one of the inspectors, for neither | npon it, too.
thought, a8 he lifted his hat, that she too | of them’s due this fortnight yet.” for.”

Glencoonoge at all, but will go farther on | hand in hand.
—to Lishean perhaps.”

we began to make after our companions, had melted all away. “I'd give any-| ¢, the Catholic traveller, one of the most in
who had got & long way ahead.

what I showed you juet now,” continued | ing-stone to bits to think it could do more | air of antiquity to such an extent, present-
From the cars behind us came sounds of Dan, delighted with the opportunity of for you than L
talking and laugbter, and between the | acting as guide, ‘“Now I'llshow you here | 8aid, softly.
gaps of my conversation with Conu’s sis- | another strange thing. This you see is
ter, who was a trifle shy and difficult to | the last of the stations, but in raality 'tis | upon thie stone. Conn was still holding | ghere. The natural position of the penin-
draw, I could hear that Conn and the | the first and I'il tell you why.
gee those two bare patches in the grass 2" | an answer.

had flamed with red berries, of which & gravelly holes about a yard and a half | grow cold.
apart.

Would you like to | cause he began by going on his two

GLEN COON OGE « They ssy,” said Dan, * that when St. | it keeps us from feeling thirsty for the | laughing ; and those two fellows took me | soon report, with ite myriad echoes, bore the
' Kieran oohot_i' through that hole, he saw naft four snd twenty hours.” by the shoulders and spun me ronnd— la*;: h::ri:n m\::loef- lf&r“::d .:::.0,
: into Heaven. Is that supposed to prove any miracal- 2?% :':v;&l:.ng—mrea times, smidst roars |  TO8 Get e olitade. Day after d:my . :c'r: 2

1 nearly screamed with laughter ; but ous uality in the water?" " ing numbers of supplicaots came i

an ap 80 unoomloﬂl‘th:t ibere | .. G8ds { woo't say that. But’tis cer-| ~“ Run, Dan! rus, boys ! cried Conn, L1 etirement, [ e oy m.u.&?.ﬂ,';‘,‘;;:
as anything Indicrous in the idea, that tain 'tis the well from which Bt. Kieran | who was in_great spirits, “ ran and put | gpiritual consolation at his hands ; others
himself drank, and he was ablessed saint | the horses to. Jeb, you'll come to the | craving to be healed of bodily ailments
on earth as he is this day in Heaven, so wedding? We'll make room for you on | through the efficacy of his prayers, The
I lave it to your understanding. This | one of the cars; my father'll put you up Saiot, while he tried to be ‘* all things to all
mound of stones beside it has been | for the night.” :'h"" and was unfailing in his services of

: 5 : ity, still felt that that method of
brought by the pilgrims. It has grown a| « No, Conn, no. The wind's fair, the | &t ) of life
great size these last few years.” tide serves. the boats and tackle are :2":,‘,{:;’",':‘,;5:‘:}: ‘:!oiv:l:’ng.nb'l"geheﬁ;i:_‘

“Yes, 1 remember you telling me 8o, ready, and Jem Connolly and Biddy Cul- | ings and wonders attributed to him were
It makes quite & wall, and shuts out the | inane's bov have promised to be here at | naturally the cause of flattery and honors
1 shall he tossing on the sea all | being heaped upon him, and these were the
pitv.” pight. But I'll think of you, my boy.” | Ver dangers he had sought to avoid in for

" saking his native country. After havi 5
Jeb Donovan was not now attending to| Mrs. Donovan asked whether we Al & aoaewr, in whﬁ:h 2wyl "l‘l:,rl:t;‘[?g

ecided on

ee, nor ground ; from that view all mun-

Father Moriarty was to perform the mar- : some face he conld not see, “What has | at the farm, and though she couldn’t give itting thi t where he f )
riage ceremony about dusk. It was a ‘f,',,‘:::,‘,‘;{,;"ﬁ{:°§;‘,’,'i,‘,‘c‘:}“;’g';“’fl§:’°‘j_?;:§ become of Conn ?"’ he asked. ‘ quittiog this epot, where he found he could
vemruyl prettylm‘r‘n-om, .n"l“htheref Jrere 8| calm. : loobi ey
good many lookers-on. ree of the cars | ¢, : ¥ ] looking abou
belonged to tbe inn ; Conn's Father had di:::l;'pr:h;:gol‘lh(;:: ﬁ;;:,e}n "“Eil(;) wso(;e
lent his, nlnd the m.tt'xcr two were borrowed | amall voice, as I stood looking through ; them?
from neighboring farmers. ’
ed the firet as driver, and Conn and the 3 1 Tow i8 | when we were moving towards the well, | all began to straggle downhilltowardsthe | Nevent.
bride, in her plain white dress and white iy s g B folly isitin | and hed turped away from our cqumse | road where the cars were -
honnet and veil, got up on one side, and {, L y
Norah Hoolaban and I on tbe other.
The rest of the party ((ionliltcd of a pum-
y : g boys .
symptoms will be experien 1 at once, but | :;ao;i,]y:::lilz;l:r.enloc‘:s;l?:;m:%- Viz, reﬂectlo'n., and remombeymg tha_t Dan | owning his love ;n presence of the sea tempt to penuade bis confident in time
(l‘{onn's hrothder:i }:;Inrty F.\hloney, Te(s]ui: boir :a""‘:h 'Id:“ifidm‘fpgﬂ“l)ﬁ‘,;“ :y": ;:;l' sky, and crying out to Heaven for | of trouble to come back with them and | He was kindly welcomed by the poor peasant
al ridget Fianagan, an : im ; ) "
m?:?l)]g of :Lhers ; gsnd a8 t.l?ey were all | Were directed uphill, where some object | that at that time she had hardened her- | him happy.
only too eager to scramble into their sesmed to have caught his attention. | self against him, and had made him feel
seats, the cortege was soon ready to start. Following his look, I 8aw & car creeping | that he was immeasurably beneath her.
There was qnite a chorus of whips crack- | 8long the high ground at that point where | How patient he had beea! How unselfish
ing, and of drivers' voices urging the for a short distance the road commands | wag the love which made him uncom- FOOTP‘INTS OF
SA

seats to all, she could offer & cup of g no longer enj)y uninterrupted conver

“ And of Mies Johnson?" cried several, | milk. But Conn was impatient to be get- | God. Accorziiialy he secretly m&:’.',".‘j'y‘

ting homewards. The red sun was low | to the sea shore, and crossing the harbor of

“Yos, indeed, what had become of|inthe west; it - ould be nearly dark by | Brest, reached the district of Cornouaille,
No one but Conn had noticed | the time the chapel was reached, and Proceeding on his way for a distance of some

that the book-keeper had lagged behind | Father John might be waiting. S0 we };z:y;";fi::t?‘?ﬁl etci) :L“’ ‘i;’feti;':ﬂ 0(*:(:::

He might even become more fit

how little do you know, how narrow is

: , drawn out,| Travel weary and faint with bunger as the
ttle or how much is gi Lo asintl Jeb Donovan had no idea how much ‘hm being made ready; all but Conn and the | night began to close, the Saint was attracted

given to saintly | )ight.hearted words had moved the bride. | hook-keeper, who lingered & moment by a light which gleamed from the cottage
By their light she saw Conn standing on | jJonger to bid adieu to their friends from | of 8 peasant who lived close tothe bridle.path

Shaking myself free of th i § $ i s : 3 5 - | that led through the forest. Directi i
g my of the unflattering | the stone in the middle of that wild shore, | the farm ; Conn in vain making a last at footateps towards the spot, he ;':&,':‘f all‘“;

asked shelter and hospitality for the night.

And she remembered with pein| witness the tying of the knot that made | and his wife, who gladly set the best of their
frugal fare before him and provided for his
wants. The monk soon found that his host
was a man of excellens dispositions, and when
l.:o confided to lcllimul)h; object of his jurney
’ e peasant undertook to point out a suitabl
IRELAND'S place for his hermitage and to render hi:;
INTS. every assistance in carrying out his holy
paist oY {)hroj:cll. [)elual_nel:i wi‘!’h the (i‘onhveruutiou of
e holy maun, his host besought him to tarr
lad to be alone for a little, for her voice In the current issue ‘:; thom.(h'l;ﬂonflg for a while and confer on_his household the
«1 expect,” said Dan, “he's telling him | if she spoke would be unsteady agaip, | RECORD we cotitlc e publication of & | blessings of religious instraction and spirit-
and the tears that had sprung into her | series of short sketches of Irish M y | ual Rensn) ssmng his eager.

While Dan wasspeaking, the passenger | eyes if seen might be misunderstood. | Saints of the early centuries. It is a fact :;’":':uzll;nt:l?: ;?fﬁctzfeggg ::’ldh:‘ux‘ﬁ:;r:

tood upon the footboard of the car, and | She moved away, while Conn, aogry With | that the labors and toils of those early car-| whep the time of Renan's departure came
riers of the Faith to the heathen countries | he was forced to promise that his future

TO BE CONTINUED/

Presently the car stopped, | plaining and satiefied if only he could

ive in her sight! With heaving breast

. the horse moved on, and ly | ing the consequences of Jeb’s want of die- ! hospitable friend might occasionally visit
ug; on, presently | 10€ Ut q people and their descendants of the present | PP C ioy the delights of his hulS;' (‘vull:~

panionship. This agreement was, however,
in the RECORD — and m;dehby Lhe Sulilnt ogly on ﬁhalgudaumu&
egularl as | iog that his whereabouts shou remair

FRRANLS secret to all others. They both then set (l)uat

tance until & hillock shut the others out

“1']l wager, now,”’ eaid Dan, * that car from sight; and then he bounded to her |88 they appear
appear as

to dispel the lamentable | Jiest depths the site of Renan's new home,
ignorance on such subjacts which is only too At length, they came on a place which the

m \ » ghe cried, impetuously . ¥ <aint deemed suitable, and assisted by his
Oh, Conn,” 8he g LAY Y» | prevalent. They will carry the readers back | JoU 04" ide he at once set about erecting

“I'm glad you are come. Take me 10 | ¢ the da land of their forefath : :
. ' p WO X 3 ys, when the laud of their forefathers | hig cell and oratory. Here during another
i wonder who it can | thie stone "'”{ l:i\::ksg&mtlui!::s:nazﬂgﬂ wae_as it deserved to be—' the Ieland of | period of peace Renan led A‘lifa—)ls his an-
: A4 issionaries of the palist tells  more like that of an angal than
Saints and Scholars BDATALSDAREIO O of an earthly being. On this locanty our
Saint’s name still survives, the placa being
known at the present day as Soc Renan en-
Cornouaille,
At this time Grallon, Count of Quimper,
wpshsoveéeiun lx])f this part of Brit{(,u.y. Not-
e s withstanding the precautions taken by th
thing if there were something I coulq do | teresting parts of Europe. No osher portion | Saint to .mcfm. p[‘:_yfgund solitude, by).(m:i
for you. I feel as I could break the wish- | of the old- world Continent has preserved its | chance his abole and the manner of life he
r led came to the knowledge of the Count.
Tell me your wish,” he | ing, a8 it does., a country and a peop e which | Grallon was a proud, licentious prince, and
” have retained the features aond traditions of | caturally failed to understand the motives
a remote past, heedless of the influences | that induced a man who, as he learned, was
which have wrought so many changes else- | of as noble extraction as himself, and highly
$ 3 A A ifted, to adopt so strange an existence, As
her hand and looking into her face for | gyla of Brittany, which is separated by a | Renan's forest cell was only some twelve
barrier chain of mountains from the rest of | miles distant from the palace of Quimper
«Qaly, Conn, that our love may never France, and possesses a coast line some five | Grallon determined to seek an interview
'y hundred mhiles in le:_tept, ts'erveaf F:O‘.O‘lll);!ll) :im \39 hem_m':od’l‘be S?int, although no
« Sure, how could it and we married ?”’ preserve the racial distinction of 18 $IE0. oubt disappointed, that for a second time
"It was here,” said Dan, “that St. said Conn. “ Ah, pever fear. Anyhow ants, but their language and their taith as | his desires for holy seclusion were to be frus-

- y A ; well. trated, accepted the trial in the spirit of h ly
Kieran used for to begin the stations, be- | you'r¢ on the stope.”’ A wong the Irish_ saints of the sixth cen rasignatiou.p When Grallon el ke
“ What must I do? tary whose names find a place oo the map of | him graciously, and made no secret of the
« You're allowed to say a Pater, an| Brittany is Saint Renan. The little town | motives which urged bim to choose between
Ave, a Creed, and a Glory in honor of 8t. | that bears his name and honors him with & | an earthly and an everlasting inheritance.
Kieran, and while you're saying the last {mrzlu_n or pilgrimage festival every year | At the same time he took occasion to point
jes & fow miles morth-west of Brest, and in | out the vanity and worthlessness of worldly

the midst of a district rich in Celtic remains | honors and possessions, and warned his noble
and monuments, and altogethar bearing iu | visitor against being betrayed by his pas-
| its characteristics a striking resemblance to | gions, into deeds of violence, or ivjustice,
And everybody at th"’,w"“ was looking | Treland. Although the fiteday of St. Renan | From that time the fame of St. Renan’s sanc
«Where are they at | is the great event of the year in this primi- tihy could no longer be kept secret. As of
tive locality of Northern France, and his | old, his oratory began to be besieged by

« Probably some one wno won't stay at They burried down the hill together | Faith.”

Saint Renan.

“ What do you wish, my dear?" he

f 2 & z t s {sh Mest enger of the Sacred Heart.
“May be so,” said Dan, relieved ; and said, after a little. His anger against Jeb TEIRR (EBaR S

Brittany—old fashioned in everything—is,

«1 think you were interested, sir, in

The book-keeper sighed as she stepped
Do you

They were indeed plain enough, two

knees, d’ye ge3, and those are the marks
of his knees.” .
«He must have been a big fellow,” I 1
eaid, regarding the spots and the distance | you turn round three times aund then you
between them. take your wish.”
“He was a great man entirely,” said
Dan, quite unconcerned.
“ Hamph! I should say there were | about and crying,
giants in those days n all, at all?”

“There were, sir,’ said Dan, humbly, Presently some one whispered, | memory is preserved ever fresh in the geate- | crowds who were filled with wonder and
. i i 3 : . " hi ts of hi iritual children, the Saint iratiop for his vi is miracles.
“ye're right, sir, there were. 'And now, | “ Whisht!” gl’llqlll’?g;‘:“m;:;?n San o of bit birth. admiratior for his virtues and his miracles

$ In the ways of Almighty G.d, this holy man
And almost e.t_the g moment.there Saint Renan was born in Leinster towards | whose l'n’e was an epitome of Christian
was a rush on tiptoe to the other side of | yhe close of the fith century. His parents | charity was destined to be a victim of the
the great pile of stones whence Dan, that | were among those who received the faith at | blackest ingratitude. This trial came from
mischievous best man, the Benjamin of | the hands of St. Patrick. The national | & most unexpected quarter,
like a sup of the water, and to have a bit | Conn’s brethren, hal detected the absen- | Apostle, as we learn from his life, was accom Kaban, the wife of the peasant who was so
of a wish.” tees below, and was glecfally beckoning | panied iulhi_ﬂ mi;al’m ‘{3\,1?18“‘1 SYAm*mY,ﬂs‘ much devoted to \h% Saint, through some
3 3 3 # % | sistant clerics from Wales an rmorica, | strange infatuation became inceused at the
v i p.n!jt'y‘ }‘dem th(,'mten‘al .‘1"8“\ > tho‘ea !Je.a{gsi; hls?{agtl':shwoi?ﬁ ht:l;dﬁ:nedr and during the half century or more over relimﬁun practices followed by her husband
very animated. here was & g00 eal | eagerly €njo! g e Ang which the personal work of St. Patrick ex | under the direction of his spiritual father.
of laughing and talking, and as only two of the other pressed to his lips. There ! yanded, fresh reinforcements of devoted | She bitterly complained of the time he lost
or three at a time could get at the trickl- | we all stood held back by Dan, pressing | laborers from these paris joined him and | in the occasional visits he paid to the little
ing waler, 1h6ié Was 8cme pashing at the  on one anotber, with breaths bated and | and shared in no small degree the glory of | chapel in the forest. In her jeslous frenzy,
well. Jeb Donovan's wife had brought | hearts beating 1n 8y inpathy with the ﬁfmi.wn;nlrﬁlﬂ‘al(‘h‘evem‘:&“'_‘hetc;?nver"I['m she rushed off to the holy hermit's cell and
" > . > DI g i T the whole Irish race, Some of these holy openiy reviled him charging him with mak
down some cups; but most of the pil- | actors in the scene below. There]0 : ; D c , ging
4 : 5 e ¢ : “WN '® | men were laid_to rest amid the green hills | ing her husband waste his time and neglect
grims, being too impatient to v;mt their s;notherpdt ex:lat!lnenrg?gs 2%0020?&]31“5% and plains of Erin—while others retarned to | his duties to his family. Renan, though
turn, made a cup of their hands, out of ,tt““ Jgotes Of LRI Ings!" | ¢joge their days in their native countries. | deeply grieved at the unfounded calumnies
which they were drinking the water. God help them ! Tl\eu”mﬁy" (m:i be | However, it is quite certain that during the | which the deluded woman heapad upon him,
Donovan and his wife had come down to merciful and good to them!” * They're a| terwm of their missionary service in the train | bore her taunts without a word.
the well—their children hai joined us handsome couple, good luck to them! ? | of our national patron\beyfrqu&ntly crossed |  His silence provoked Keban still more, and
long before—to wish joy to friend Conn | “ Oh, look at Conn, may be he's not happy | and re-crossed to and from their parent mon | in the malice of her heart she carried her
and his bride. They were talking to- this minute!” “Sue's a fine young asteries, and thus inaugurated a system of | folly ao tar as to spread a report that the her-
ether as Dan and I rime u . woman:" “She ig,and not proud neither intercourse between the monasteries and | mit of the forest was & magician, who, at
g b n anc ) 1p. Mr. T o g on (R l'\t. think ity" “I never' schools of Ireland gmd t_hqse of the ther will assumed the form of a wolf and destroyed
Aha, Mr. Shipley! cried Mr. Dono- | though you miZ o Celtic colonies. This religious and national | the fl cks of the surrounding sheep folds. To
van, * 8o 'tis come to pass what I never | 4% ner look half so young; She de- | union, which was thus fosiered between Ire | this she added—that her own husband had
expected.” sarves it, she does, the brave boy 8he’s | land and the kindred races bevond the seas, | been induced to become his accomplice in
“ For shame, Jeh! Sure you have no getting ’'—a running chorus to which wmi‘pue of ihelmudsp po}gnt ivflaences in the | the practice of mecromancy. The iuhabit-
ith,” cri is wife. : most contributed at least one hrase, and | making of Ireland’s goiden age. . ants of Brittany, and in fact of all Gaul,
fm‘tl]';) ;,r:‘t:‘t‘?:;xl;fsr 1 he went on, “the ;;;ntv geveral; while the lg)ouk-k:eper At a very early pariod of his life Saint | were at this ﬁm},) imbued with suparstition to
vening we saw him on the wishin ,.stone, | stood like a statue on the stone, her face Ranan, as we learn trom his biographer, was | a lurge extent and, 8o, unfortunately, Kaban
T “m"‘?.“';s“i e I tell o i Tt fol. | towards toe sea; and Conn 1'1‘y on the inflamed with a desire to withdraw from the | found many who lent willing ear ana even
eyant?  Didn’t 1 tell you w 1at the fel- | towar gl . world. He was of noble birth, for his father | belief to har vile fabrications. Some who
low was hankering after? W ell, well, if gronund a littie distance off, where he had | had been an honored courtier at Tara, and | hat earatad and esteemed our Saint for his
I didn’t believe then I beliave now; it | thrown himself down with something of | consequently he possessed a position and | examplary life now began to regard him
was the blessed wish that done it, nothin’ | the unconscious grace of ashapely New- | tribal privileges which seemed to him to in | wi'h fear aod horror,
else.” foundland dog. No sooner had the book- ;")l\"l I"l‘dll)' W‘[“)l'\lﬁ h“‘r‘d“;“ :‘“\'i dam;rar; to S'ill‘tlmre were many whose devotion to
The ok.kee 7 a round the third time than | his salvation, adar the inflaence of these | the holy hermit could not be shaken, for they
U“ book-keeper looked "‘“”‘/'19“ and kN‘P,r mrn’ed ,[ - 11t ained . views he decided on leaving his country, and, | had seen and experienced too many proofs of
curions, and Jeb Donovan, with great en- Mary Maloney wouldl m_ras!rfunlet no | Je eonusel with bis spiritasl advisers, B e ity churity, and gentleness of hearts
joyment, and altogether rezardless of | longer, l’.‘“ rushed ,‘1"““}”“ t pyyeaos th(: he chose Brittany, then cailed Armorica, as | 1@ be thus deceived. Thus partially foiled,
Uonn’s frowns and orders to hold his | stone, declaring she'd hme‘her wish, t00; | the scene of his future retreat. Kaban in her diabolical wickedness had at
tongue, proceeded to relate the incident, | and Patsy Hoolahan and all the rest after Having made his arrangements and dis | langth recourse to a stratagem which was
together with a good deal more he had her: Patrick calling out, “18 1t your wish | pased of his inheritance, Renan bade farewell | destined to reccil on its wretched perpstrator.
von want? Sure, I'm here, Mary, all the (l,g hnlkmdrud muli em&;}rked 1’ur tlml Iland of lln lm—ider to pmvs tlmththe dark practices
Sl . which ¢ _| his voluntary exile. After a avorable voy | which he attributed to the Saint were ITue,
had A il ?a”‘\ b o lmmmlsu'm(f'lnngif age, he landed sately on_the coast of Loon, | she secrated one of her littla children ina
I'he exuberant Jeb did not quite know | ter, and was rum\rdp«\ by Mary with two | 585 1Lt of the peninsula of Brittany. oD, | she ecrete o reported that the Magician o
when to stop, and it was as well, perhiaps, good blows on the side of his ‘l’\‘ead, and 2| knowledge of the language spoken by the | the Forest, in the form of a baast, had carriec
that his wife, who could not make out | “There's for your lm]nlh_\l‘ll(‘B. > people ot the mumr{ was in _itself a pass- off the child before her eyes! The whole
from the book-keeper’s look whether she I was very much interested in the| port to their hospitality and kindness. In | country became alarmed and shocked at th?
was pleased or otherwise by the recital, | eagerness ghown by every one toget upon response to his enquiries regarding some | supposed occurrence, and as the story was
Struck i WNCEremonious!y Tith: wAn |tha stone. and the matter-of-fact way in | lonely spot wh‘e\raulxdhe ml;l:lhtl!‘iecum zl)solutg told in so authentic a fashion, Keban became
! 3 3 ) i 9 : ratiramant and huild a ce o was directe:
‘s g y ory e th rhic 2y round tor : g
b SRV RS S ld story. D'ye think which they all turned around turee tes; § ¢, ,, jpgulated district about six miies rrom of
Conn hasn’t been before you in the tell- | 80 much 8o that I did not pay saflicient | ¢ 214 ce where he had landed. and joined her in insulting and upbraiding
ing of it 2 Can’t you make yourself use- attention to certain ‘humml whisper-| " Accompanied by a trusty guide, a sow | the Saint. She loudly demanded of him to
ful and get Mr. Shipley a drink of the | 1ng8 which were taking place, accom-| days later he set out for the place, which ha | restore her child to her. Thence they pro-
water? 1t isn't lucky, sir, now you're panied by glances in my direction. | found corrasponded fally with the ideal roli | ceeded to the Court of Quimper where the
S o away without tasting it.”’ When the stone was clear, I a roached | tude on which lie had set his heart. This | dreadful tale was again repaated to Count
here to go away without tasting 1t. PP ! § ! & d
«1 ghould like to hear gomething about it more nearly. It lay flat upon the spot afterwards became the site of the town Grallon, Orders were at once given for the
this well,” said L gronnd, a great oblong stone like & w.hn-h bears the name of our Saint, Saint holy hermit’s arrest. His pleadings of inno
s 4 ¥ il " £ a ls ten. atid th Reean en Laon, or, in the native dialect, | cence at the tribunal of the prejudiced judge
If you'll come round,” whispered Dan flat gravestone of a arge sizs, and there | g "Ranan. Ar Fang. Ot of o avail.  Grallon commanded that
in my ear, “ I'll tell you .ull about it, gir.” | was a piece of (‘{rcul:q carving in relief in Here Renan built a little oratory, and be- | two furi>us dogs should be let loose upon the
Dan spoke as if he did not wish to be | the centre of it which I was bending | side it a wicker cell, and entered on hislone- | sorcerer, and then he exclaimed—
overheard, but Mr. Donovan’s cars were | OVer toexamine, Vlvh"“ 1 fi‘lf' “‘}'B'ﬂf taken lydexm%ngte. R&-j uoull’gdm the sweets ofst}l';; G"dlmt his salncmity and the ncwverllﬂlf the
ick for him. by the elbows and carried forward a pace tude and in uudisturbed communion wit od he preaches save him if he is guiltless.
tn('»‘ g ‘k, 3 -n} Nat " y % [ y r God. he fondly looked forward to spending a As the infuriated animals oaded on by
Is it yon?" he exclaimed, contemptu- | OF two right into the centrs e slogle life wholly d)evmed to contemplation }ﬁld their keepe e let 1 o, ﬁle Saint, lift
i i F a t ; v | 1 . My vere Conn and hi ol : . SHE ve, were let loose, the Satit, {o
m.u-l)., ‘a slip of a boy that only knows' itaelf. l‘} aggressors were (onn a 8 | e O ke reputation for sanctity of the | ing bie ayes' to heaven, exclaimed : ol
what he's beentold ! Get along with you! brf‘“‘.‘" Dan. 3 ., | Irish hermit and the austerities he practised, | God protect me!” As he spoke the words,
you and your parrot-lessons learnt by “ You have not taken your wish, sir,”" | soon, however, became known throughout the dogs crawling meekly to his feet fawned
heart!” and he led the way to the weil | said the former. : the country. The efticacy of his prayers be- | upon him and began to lick his hands ! ¥
with an aseured air, while poor Dan col- « 1 don’t know how to do it."” gan also to be felt, for on some occasions (irallon at once began to repent of his
Japsed utterly before the superiority of a « Never fear, sir, we'll tell you how.” when works of charity led him to visit the | hasty decision, and although he would not
man who was at least tea years older « Aud I don’t know what to wish for.” distant homes of some paor peasants, he per- | previously listen to the Sawt's defence he
than himself, and could invent to the | Do you hear that, boys ?'' cried Conn, formed some extraordinary miracles in | now demanded a hearing for_him from the

gir, if ye plaze, we'll be after hurrying on;
for the stations are finished, and there’s
nothing now before we go but the well
and the wishing-stone. May be you'd

learned from Conn’s confidence and
which he saw no harm in telling now.

an object of widespread sympathy. Crowds
accompanied hei w e abode of the harmit.

thie rest, that near its top was a perfectly
rounded hole, large enough for a cricket-
ball to pass through. Here the usual
stoppage Was made, but afterwards,
avery one, in passing, bent low enough to
look through this opening at what there
might be to see beyond. Not having
noticed this particular cross before, I
asked Dan to explain the tradition at-

Strathy, Manager I'raders Bank; Thos, Cof
publisher CATHOLC RECORD.

taching to it.

: . tori sted 4 i g
heart's content of any one. Bat Mr triumphantly turning to where the rest restoring health to the afflicted aud dying, | people. Renan calmly stated that he wa

: " ¢ Skt “W AR In his kindliness and charity Renan could wholly innocent of the crimes of which his
Donovan had no inteution of spinning & stood grinning. hen those two cases | not resist the pleadings of the sorrow- | enemies accused him, and that his life was &
varn on this occasion, thongh everybody !

are combined, sir, we have the right to | stricken. Oat of his poverty he had nothing | mission of peace and charity to all.  Then,
gathered round in expectition of some: wish for you. And you have the good | to bestow, but as he could not fiod it in his inspired by heaven, be told ‘where the miss,
thing of the kind. He simply filied a | wishes of all here. ~ We wish for your heart to tarn & deaf ear to his gick and sor- | ing ebild of Keban would be found —in dea!!
o o e o e, T o o a1t | oV appiiat ¥ SOpIESed e R | L et s )
J i " gaid | B v ! D } ) . sed, the popular
T ““1"@ pleasant to the taste,” said l first st.ap'tvow ards that same, we wish you | 1%ike'}is Divine Master, our Saint bade those | now ‘mr;‘ I plm‘pe x:)f ap“y HEnation o the
he, “but 'tis wonderful for quenching the | —a wife.
thirst. We about here, if we're going out There was & chorus of

on whom he conferred benefits “ to tell no wretched Keban her life, and were it not for
fishing, always drink some of it first, and *Tarn him round, Dan,” cried Conn, gratitude could not remain voiceless, and | would have been torn to pieces by the multic

applause. ' man,” Needless to observe, however, their the charity of the Saint who rescued her she
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